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PEBBLES AND BAMM-BAMM 


- OF COURSE, 
I’M SURE! 


TOMORROW'S 
DOOMSDAY! 


Y WHAT DO OMETHING YOLI 
YOU KNOW? LL ARE GOING 
TK 


PEBBLES AND BAMM BAMM Vol. 3, No. 19, February, 1974, 


published every six weeks by Chariton Publications, Inc., at Chariton Building, Division St., Derby, Conn. 06418. 20¢ per copy. Subscription $1.60 
‘snnually. Printed'in U.S.A. Geo. Wildman, Managing Editor. The stories, characters and incidents portrayed in this periodical are entirely fictitious, 
and no identification with actual persons, living or dead, is intended. This magazine has been produced and sold subject to the restrictions that it shall 
oily be resold at retail as published and at full cover pri violstion of these stipulations fer this magazine to be offered for sale by any vendor 

ational Advertising Representatives: Dilo, 114 E. 32nd St, New York, f.Y. 10016 
national copyright secured. All rights reserved. ~ 


it I 
(212-686-9050). © 1973 ANNA BARBERA PRODU! 


WITH THE WORLD 
COMING TO AN END 
WE HAVE TWO 
CHOICES! 


WE CAN LIVE 
IT UP OR JUST 


I'M NOT GOING 
\\. TO DO EITHER! 


SIT AND WAIT! 


I Just DO, 
BELIEVE THAT! 


ss 


=" 
To FIND OUT WHAT * 
HE KNOWS THAT 
WE DON'T! 2 


Y LET'S GO, 
BAMM-BAMM/ 


Y WHERE.DID. ——~/ WORRY, 
HE GO P HE's Md 
_ DISAPPEARED! : 


UP THERE... 
I THINK I SEE 
HIM, BAMM-BAMM! 


GOSH, IT'S DARK 


LET'S WATCH AND 
SEE WHAT HE'S UP To! 


WE NOW KNOW SOMETHING 
YOU KNOW, AND WE'RE - 
GOING TO TELL THE 

FOLKS IN 

BEDROCK! 


DON'T TELL! TLL 


IF THEY FIND OUT IT OR 
WAS A HOAX THEY'LL | DO ANYTHING! 


THROW ME IN JAIL! 
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RISER" 2 


(" ZISE AND SHINE, FRED! DO YOU HAVE TO WAKE 
E AND SHINE! ME LIKE THAT?! 
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I'S LIKE MAGIC! T WHATTYA 
WAND TheRe IT Wash AgiANT 
——(_ BEANSTALK! 


IT'S SURE) IT GOES ON \| A} ”” BECAUSE Zz 
TALL! _/ FOREVER? - IT'S HERE! 
= \ LET e CEIME : 


C'MON, PEBBLES! 2” I HATE FAIRY 
mS ON owED COME TOL IPE! ; PUFF!PLIFF! 
eta ma ; ON HOW LONG HAVE 
“ WE BEEN 


GOING INTO. 
THE CLOLIDS! 


HA! I THOUGHT, 
SO! THE GIANTS 
_ CASTLE/ 


BAMM-BAMM, I HAVE 
A FUNNY FEELING! NONSENSE! THERE 
LET'S GO BACK! Mi BE A LOGICAL 


UST 
. EXPLANATION FOR 
ALL THIS! 


WE MADE: IT! I STILL HAVE A 
Now FOLLOW ME! FEELING WE'RE 
BEING WATCHED! 


Y It SEEMS To ME ALL \ 
THIS WAS WRITTEN 
BEFORE! 
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CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


RR FOOTSTEPS ) ( I FEEL THEM S-1\| \ 
APPROACHING! 


— FIND OUT WHAT THIS 
: IS ALL ABOLIT! 


Ora, IM 
COMING 


~ WHeWHY 
YOU'RE THE 
GIANT! 


He 
ig 
RIDICULOUS! 


WHY DON'T YOL/ 
Pur 


Olle HANOS ? 
WELL HELP 
YOu! 


/ 
THE SPORTS WORLD 
WILL BE HEARING 
ABOUT BEDRO 
TECH THIS 
VEAR/ 


1 YOU SHOULD MAKE YOUR 
~ \ HEIGHT WORK FOR. ‘YOu! 


PEBBLESEIBOMN BAM ks 
“FOILED” 


THANKS FOR MAKING AN IF THERE'S EVER ANYTHING . 
EXCUSE SO I DIDN'T HAVE I CAN DO FOR ¥@U, LET 
TO GO iB ty alae TODAY, ME KNOW! 
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PEDRIES = DN 
JOuO THE STRONG BOY" 


Re 


WHAT'S THE ‘\w~ SOMETHING'S 
. MATTER, BAMM- )( WONG WITH THE 
BAMM? _AtA CAR! IT WON'T Go! 


YEAH...IE WE CAN | 
JUST PROP THE CAR 
UP WE CAN FIX IT!. 


SURE YOU CAN HELP... 
|. JUGT PICK LP THE CAR! 


YOU'RE 
FOR A FEW SECONDS? | ALL DAY IF TERRIFIC! 
You WANT! 


WOULDN'T YOU LIKE 
TO JOIN US, JO-JO? 


THAT WOULD GE NICE,,. FIRST. 
IVE GOT TODO MY'CRCUS ACT! 


Pesce este WILL AMAZE 
ee L youl! 


-BAMM! 
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JO-JO, DO YOU MIND 
IF I TRY TO PICK IT UP? 


JUST FEEL 
THOSE MUSC! 
PEBBLES! 


WHAT DO YOU MAYBE WE CAN 
SUGGEST? | DRIVE OFF. ACLIFF! 


TROUBLE) 


‘WHO CARES ? AT 
LEAST WELL BE 
RID OF HIM! 


WHAT'S YOUR PLAN TO WELL AS T SE Tr ir, HS Xe 
GET RID OF "MUSCLES"? [ STRENGTH CAN 
HIS GREATEST WEAkNess! 


6 WHERE'S \( OHHELLBE 
BAMM-B4MM? )\ BACK INA FEW 
‘ \ MINUTES! 


ALL SET, CHUM..| HERE WE GO, 
2 se “OPERATION GGOD 


RIDDAN EH 


STUFFY IN WHAT PRETTY 

HERE....LET'S ALL f FLOWERS! }- 

GO FOR-A WALK IN f Let's PICK /- ST. 
THE COUNTRY! ‘ ; [ 


Y'\you_ START AT THAT END, 
JO-JO,,, FABIAN. AND I HALE WITH AN IRON SAW.... 
“1 | SO START PICKIN’ 
DAISIES! 


TLL STAY HERE IF 
IT TAKES TWENTY 


yebRes! 
q gy 


$0 LONG 


JoJo! 


’ STOP, JO-JO. THEY'RE 
IMPOSSIBLE TO PICK? 


NEVERIIF THEY \ 
CAN DO IT, I 
CAN DO IT! 


I STILL DON'T WE “SAW” 
UNDERSTAND HOW SOMETHING 
YOLI COLILD PICK 

THEM AND JO~JO 
COLILDN'T! 


ED SOUP" 


BAMM-BAMM'S ; I HOPE WE HAVE 
COMING OVER ENOLIGH SOUP! 
44 é 
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WHATILL 
WE DO? 


pI 


‘ARE YOL KIDDING > 
WITH HIS APPETITE 


Polly the Pigeon was the first to arrive at the Friday 
morning monthly meeting of the Inhabitants of Echo 
Lake and its vicinity. When they had all gathered 
th she mounted the Big Rock and began the 
meeting: 

We are all here to greet a visitor, Boonsie the Blue- 
joy has brought here a great friend of hers called 
Mighty Mac the Macaw. | want you all to know we 
have a most unusual bird with us this morning, for 
Mighty Mac the Macaw not only has an English 
vocabulary, but can also say things in Spanish and in 
Chinese, Go ahead and ask any questions you so 
devia: 


the Chipmunk. “If | ever should decide to go to China, 
then I certainly would like to have you along. You 
could be my interpreter. Say something in Chinese for 
me.” 

“Knee how ma, knee how ma?” repeated the 
Macaw in a high pitched voice. “That means: How are 
you?” é 

+ “That's English,” said Willie the Worm.” You can't 
fool. me. First word is knee. | haven't a knee. But 
humans have knees. Second word is how. You ask 
somebody: How are you? So in Chinese there is alsoa 
how. Good to know that the word how does travel. 
Much further than I can go. And the third and last 
word is ma-a very precious word. Kids cry for ma, 
especially when they get into trouble. Very remar- 
kable. You take three words we have in English, put 
them together and they come out in Chinese.” 

“What made you so smart?” asked Bollie the Bass, 
who put her head up from the water. “Do you take 
special medicine to be smart? Or maybe you went to 
school. | have’ my children, and | want them to be 
smart. Because when the fishing season begins, they 
will all have to be very smart not to bite the bait on the 
end of a fishing heok.”’ ~ 

“My owner is Professor Hiram Medelsohser who is 
head of the ign Language Department in the State 
University,” explained the Macaw. “He is the one who 
has taught me how to speak these languages.” 

“There's something | don’t understand,” ques- 
tioned Toto the Turtle. “if he is your owner, how did 
you get out of fis house?” 


‘So you can speak Chinese?’ questioned Chippy : 


“My feelings were hurt,” explained Mighty Mac the 
Macaw. “lam a sensitive bird. He has a little son who” 
likes to tease me. Now yesterday, he was saying this 
to me: Haw-haw-haw, for the Great Macaw, if | open 
the cage’s door, he can’t walk on the floor, So-he- 
opened the cage’s door, and the window was open. So 
out | flew and met Boonsie the Bluejay who suggested 
1 go with her to see you,” 4 

“I must be very lucky,” said Willie the Werm. “I 
have no feelings. So my feelings can’t be hurt.” 

“That just isn’t so,” contradicted Chippy the Chip- 
munk. “I remember how your feelings surely were 
hurt last month when I said this to you: Is it a worm’s 
fate tgendu up as bait ona fishing hook? You became 
very angry. 

“I still say my feelings weren't hurt,” insisted the 
worm. “I just didn’t like the idea of ending up that 
way. That's all’ there’s to it.’ 

“Say something to us in Spanish,” asked Squaro the 
Squirrel. “| guess if | were a squirrel in Mexico, then | 
would have to understand Spanish.” 

“Uno, dos, tres, that means one, two, three,” 
obliged Mighty Mac the Macaw. “Very simple to say. 
Want me to teach you Spanish?” 

“If we'go toa place where you have to speak it, then 
lam certain we shall ask you to help us,” said Polly the 
Pigeon. “Are you going to stay with us for awhile?” 

“L think | will return home,” sighed the big bird. 
“Even though that little boy does tease me ot times, | 
like him very much. He always sees that | have encugh 
to eat and drink, $01 think | will fly back rightaway.” 

“Too bad we haven't some kind of.a map to give 
you,” said Willie the Worm. ‘But I figure: if you got 
here by yourself; you can gaibtck by yourself, But 
something bothes ne. Suppose you were lost, and 
you wanted to osk directions. You would have a big 
probelm if the person to whom you spoke knew only 
French. Tell me, smart bird, what would you do?” 

“The answer is very simple,” laughed the bird. “t 
forget to tell you that l also speak French, So, my dear 
friends, I say to you-Adiev.” 

Then Polly the Pigeon closed the monthly meeting, 
and they watched as their guest began to wing his 
way back home. 
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